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P to S  Nashville, Ind. N.d. Oct. 25, 1937 
Dear Sam, 
 I am over here for the painting season, the first time in five 
years that I have been here.  The high hills have a familiar look 
and remain unchanged.  Some of the painting woods have been 
destroyed, cutting trees, etc. 
 The weather has not been favorable since I came, rain and 
wind and a little snow yesterday.  I came last Tues. and may stay 
two weeks if things are favorable.  When the color goes I  will try 
creek scenes that are nonchangeable.  The color in the valley is 
on the wane but the high hills still have a cap of green that is 
turning yellow and red.  The high hills have about the same color 
as that at home and at about the same time. 
 The painters here seem to be doing better this year than for 
several.  One fellow sold three flower pictures to a lady in 
Chicago for $500.  Not so bad.  I guess I am the low man in sales. 
 I was sorry to hear of your demotion in salary.  Farm prices 
are better but there is not guarantee of their stability.  Oren says 
that about the time you get back, things will be down again. They 
don’t stay high long. Women in cities are starting boycotts on 
meat, so I expect it to drop. 
 The hills here are a section of which Brown Co. is the apex 
of a triangle which the glaciers slid around.  Why, it is impossible 
to know.  So north and east country is flat or nearly so.  Can see 
these ridges or hills from over there.  This is the original country 
similar to what our part of Illinois must have been before the 
glaciers leveled it off.  The wood we strike at home in boring 
wells is the timber that was smashed down and covered with 70 
to 100 ft. of till.  Here it is the old land and some gold is found in 
the streambeds. 
 One artist is looking up historical facts here to paint a 
mural for the library learned the first ??revival was here in 1837 
and was taught by a man named Reddicks who had long red hair 
to his waist.  Some picturesque individuals in those days, I 
guess. 
 Guess I better get out and paint a bit. 
 The gallery here has closed –it expects a commission on 
sales.  For several years $.10 admission has been charged and 
now the attendance is enough to take care of the expenses.  
From 400 to 600 have visited the gallery in one day since I have 
been here—less than a week. 
 I will probably be here another week if the weather is kind. 
 My building at home is about ready for the rafters—Hope to 
get it roofed and enclosed before old winter hit us—Entrance will 
need a rise and will need to be of concrete, so I probably can’t 
use it this winter as it is late for concrete work. 
Sincerely, 
Paul 
Have three prospects for sales of consequence when I get home.  
Maybe one will strike fire. 
 Tell Opal that before I left home had a notice from Herald-
Examiner that her subscription is about out.  If I have the money, 
I can send for it for her and she can deduct that from what I owe 
her. 
